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GIALIPY 1 ONY WANTED 

[\acuines TO BE ELEVATED To THE 
QNEUNCTION COFFEE BREAK BUTTON... 

LAWLESSLY, 
gut A HUMAN 
BUTTON-PUSHER 

1S PRONE TO 

ERROR..- 


I GUESS 
HE MISSED THE 
STOP BUTTON! 


WELL, THAT 
LIFT CHAIR 
WILL ONLY 

GO SO HIGH! 


PUSHING 
BUTTONS! 


8 2. 
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ER... AMAZING WHAT A DETERMINED JETSON! You KNOW]| MANY |} 
LIFT CHAIR CAN. 00, ISN'T IT? T DON'T LIKE ANY-|| PARDONS, SIR, 

poco BODY TO BREAK IN ||'M JUST ALL | 

| | \Jo corcee “UNANNOUNCED! ||" THUMBS |] 

Olas seer ; > | TODAY WHEN |] 

O sor | a] IT COMES To | 

| 
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SIR... THIS ISN'T HIS ONLY ERROR... 
HE'S BEEN MAKING QUITE A FEW OF INDEED! YOU'D 
THEM LATELY! BETTER BRIEF 
ME, MR, DILLY... 
BRIEFLY! 


WELL, EVERY TIME HE 
GETS AROUND ANY- 
THING MECHANICAL, 
HE GOOFS BUT MOST 

POSITIVELY... 


"AND SOMEHOW HE GOT 'ASSEMBLED' 

YESTERDAY WHEN HE WAS ON HIS WAY 

TO GET A DRINK OF WATER!” 
‘i 7- 


"HE GETS SO MIXED UP AT LUNCH THAT 
I LOSE MY APPETITE JUST WATCHING 
HIM AND TAKING NOTES... 


RS > MEL 8 AS os 


I COULD RAVE | | YES! A CLEAR CASE 

ON, BUT I OF AUTOMATIC-ITUS! YES, GEORGE... YOU NEED TO GET AWAY 
THINK YOU GET : FROM IT ALL FOR A WHILE: I'M GIVING 
THE PICTURE, 7) YOU A LEAVE OF ABSENCE! 


| OH, BOY!..WAIT'LL I POP THE | 
NEWS TO THE FAMILY 


as 


OKAY... OKAY... T'LL_ JUST HITCH | | 
iD TROUBLE! 


HAVE A MAID TO WARN ONE... 


THANK YOU, ROSIE...IT'S SO NICE ss) 
fl 


TIME TO SPRUCE LIP! MOM...HE'S ON HIS WAY 


UP THE TUBE NOW! 


THIS WAY, I HAVE [ee UP AND GET FIXED, 
i) 


Wy 


e@eo00e9 


GEORGE! YOU'VE GOT TO WATCH GUESS WHAT? MY BOSS GAVE 
YOUR STEP IN THOSE VACUUM TUBES! ME A LEAVE OF ABSENCE SO 
7 , I COULD GET AWAY 
FROM IT ALL: 


AND I'VE DECIDED TO HE SOUNDS 
TAKE THE WHOLE LIKE SOME 
FAMILY OUT CAMPING POP! CREATURE 
+ OUT IN NATURE... 8 FROM THE 
TO JETSTONE PARK! q) Z 201 CENTURY! 


ACTUALLY, WE JUST WATCHED A |) WE'RE JUST ITCHING TO Got} 
TRAVELOG FILM OF JETSTONE PARK | SSSR § BA wee VE 
ON TV, AND WE THINK IT'S GRAND! | \\ 

i 


Na 


YAHOO! I'LL 
GO RENT 
A SPACE 


AND HUH? JETSTONE PARK] | BUT OF COURSE,DEAR| | KEEPS THE MOSQUITOES 
SHORTLY.. HAS A GLASS DOME IT'S COMPLETELY | 
OVER IT . R CONDITIONED! 


WELL, I SUPPOSE IT'LL BE BUT IF I FEEL LIKE I WANT TO HEAR THE 
OKAY TO HAVE THAT ONE HUM OF A MOSQUITO, I'LL LET ONE IN! 
LITTLE MODERN ELEMENT 
HERE... PURE AIR! 


Ayicone ON...I'VE ALWAYS WANTED To SEE WHAT |. 7 | 
¢) GEYSERS AND WATERFALLS LOOK LIKE! eke 


eM AY ee 


OH,NO...LOOK 
AT THE TRAIL! IT'S LIKE A SLIDEWALK } | YES...ISN'T IT NICE? 
- 2» ONLY BUMPY! THE PARK OWNERS ARE 


QUITE UP TO DATE! 


DON'T TELL ME THIS GEYSER 1] BUT OF COURSE! IT WOULD BE WASTEFUL TO 
LUTTON CONTROLLED! | LET IT BLAST OFF JUST ANY OLD TIME WHEN 
; NO ONE'S AROUND TO WATCH IT! 


HUMPH! ANY PUSH-BUTTON OPERATOR, 
FIRST CLASS, LIKE ME... COULD DO THAT! 


QUICK! LOOK ATIT! | 
ONE TENTH OF A SECOND 
IS ITS DURATION! 


WELL, I'D LIKE TO SEE 
WHAT THEY CAN 00 TO 


THE FALLS IS ALSO | 
CONTROLLED TO MOUNTAIN CLIMBING! 


CONSERVE WATER! | 

YOU HAVE NO een \/ | WER 

HOW WASTEFUL THI Peder) 
SPRAY FROM IT CLIMBING 


USED To BE! 2 Ty | 
ya) 


I CAN GET JUST AS BIG 
ACHARGE FROM LOOKING 
AT QUR PLUMBING 

BACK HOME! 


— 


GO AHEAD! WE'RE GOING 
BACK TO CAMP TO REST! 


HEH! MOUNTAIN CLIMBING 
1S SOMETHING THAT CAN'T 
BE RUINED BY MODERN 


-| NO NEED TO WORRY ABO! 
"] TRIPPING AND FALLING OR 
| _GETTING TOO TIRED TO 
FINISH THE CLIMB! WE TAKE 


IT'S SYNTHETIC, 
MY DEAR SIR... 
FAR OUTLASTS THE 
REAL THING, IF 
NOT ABUSED! 


HOW CAN A GUY HAVE ANY 
FUN AROUND HERE 


WELL, THERE'S 
‘THE GEYSER, THE 


WATERFALLS... 


IF YOU MUST GO 
AWAY MAD, DON'T 
WALK ON THE 
POLY ~ ELASTIC- 
METRYLATE! 


YOWP! WH-WHAT GIVES... 


|| A STRONG EVERGREEN | | Yes, THAT's 
t SMELL! 


TO GIVE THE 
IMPRESSION 


YOU SEE, THESE ARE ALL ALUMINUM... “ 
NO RUST, ROT OR FOREST FIRE! JETSTONE IF I HAD KNOWN THIS 
PARK IS [00% SAFE! PARK WAS SUCH AN 
e ARTIFICIAL PLACE, 
I WOULD HAVE 
SIMPLY STAYED HOME! 


a THAT'S RIGHT! 
WELL, IT'LL BE FUN TO THERE'S NOTHING 
HUDDLE AROUND THE TO BUILD A CAMP~ 
CAMPFIRE AND COOK FIRE WITH INA 
A HEARTY MEAL! FOREST OF 
PHONY TREES! 


OH, GEORGE...YOU SHOULD KNOW 
IF THIS 1S GETTING BETTER THAN TO TOUCH AN OPEN 
AWAY FROM IT ALL, os ELECTRIC OUTLET! 
I'M AN ASTRONAUT'S a 


(WHEW!) I'D BE SAFER 
BACK AT WORK IN THE 
NUCLEAR FISSION 


A MAIN FUSE IS BLOWN, AND UNTIL | 

THE MECHANICS REPLACE IT,OUR PARK 

AIR CONDITIONER ISN'T WORKING! HOP | 
IN AN EXIT TUBE? 


HEY... MAYBE I'M GOING TO [ 
LIKE THIS IF IT MEANS 
WHAT I THINK IT DOES! 


WHAT'S SO GREAT 
ABOUT HAVING TO 
ABANDON THE 
PARK? 


HEY! LOOKIT...HERE COMES 
(T'S GREAT BECAUSE OUT HERE | THE RANGER WITH SOME | | 
EVERYTHING 1S REAL...REALLY | 

NATURE ...NOT MAN-MADE! | 


TE RIBLY SORRY ABOUT HAVING TO (SSUE 

SLA CRUDE EMERGENCY RATIONS, BUT I 

KNOW NO ONE HAD TIME TO EAT CAPSULES! DON'T 

APOLOGIZE! 
I LOVE 


JUST IN CASE WE DON'T 
GET YOU INSIDE BEFORE 
NIGHT...HERE! 


Zea 
Ss 
MY APPETITE'S COMING 
BACK NOW, TOO! 


"JUST PULL THE RIPCORD 


ER...YOU KNOW, IT] | SAY, THIS REAL 


AND A CHARGE OF MIGHT BE FUN TO AlR Is FULL OF {Zs | 
COMPRESSED GAS FULLY LIVE LIKE THAT INTERESTING QUIRREL...AND | 
INFLATES THIS ANCIENT AROMAS! BIRDIE... AND 


FOR A CHANGE! 


ry 


TENT OF I995 VINTAGE!” 


HURRY... BEFORE HOW TRULY WONDERFUL.,..EVERY- 
THEY SOUND AN y 0. THING'S SO MUCH MORE FUN WHE 
ALL CLEAR, IT'S NATURAL! G 
AND HERD US \( ¢ i 
BACK INTO y , ER... CORRECTION, PLEAGE... 
THAT ARTIFICIAL / |} ALL BUT ONE THING 15 REAL 
NATURAL OUT HERE... 


GONE MODERN WITH ROBOTS, 
BUT THIS MUCH I'LL 
PUT UP WITH! 


Hanna-Borboro. TipPy Lion ma aldy Har Har 
PARKS ARE FOR THE BIRDS 


he 
ALL RIGHT! I'M TELLING Z-Z- GOT TO GET A >) 
YOU FOR THE LAST TIME! NEW ALARM CLOCK! 

NO SLEEPING IN THE PARK! THIS ONE SOLINDS 


AWFUL! 2-Z-Z- OH, DEAR! 


NOW LOOK, BOYS, I'M A 
PATIENT SORT OF 
FELLOW, BUT I'VE WARNED 
. : YOU A DOZEN TIMES 
YOU WERE NOT TO SLEEP HERE! 
EXPECTING Te 
THE 


SANDMAN, 
MAYBE? 


| SO NOW I'M GIVING YOU ONE NOW JUST A MINUTE! JM] AND WHEN WAS 
HOUR TO GET OUT OF THIS b| THIS PARK IS FOR TAX-] THE LAST TIME 
PARK...AND S7AY OUT! Lal PAYERS, ISN'T IT? YOU MADE ANY 
MONEY TO PAY 

TAXES ON? 


HE'S GOT ME THERE! I HE MUST'VE GOTTEN UP ON || THERE'S NO A/GHT 
CAN'T REMEMBER THAT THE WRONG SIDE OF BED! SIDE TO OUR PARK 
FAR BACK! LET'S GO! BENCH BED! 


SS wr 
OFFICER’ GROGAN ISN'T TOSSING US Ww) 
OUT OF THIS PARK! TILL THINK OF| == SW NE 
SOMETHING AFTER WE WASH UP! |2zs\\/2 Ny 


[ THIS PARK IS OUR HOME! 
WEIVE GOT EVERYTHING | 
WE NEED HERE! 


7] 
les i 
‘TOOL, 
HED 


UREN TE : 

THAT'S WHY I KEEP MY WARDROBE SAAALL! t CONFIDENCE HARDY! 
\TIS EASY TO CHOOSE WHAT TO WEAR! SOMETHING WILL 

COME UP...I HOPE! 


BAH! I'VE HATED GENERAL FOXHOLE EVER SINCE 

HE MADE ME PEEL POTATOES IN THE ARMY! I CAN'T 

STAND TO SEE THAT STATUE ANY MORE,AND I WON'T 
HAVE TO FOR LONG! HEH-HEH + 


\ 5 
ees Ex) 
y [FOXHOLE (Fo 


oA 


[THINGS ALWAYS LOOK DARKEST [= 1,| WE'LL JUST REST HERE 
"| BEFORE THE DAWN! FORTUNE "]) AND... EGAD! WHAT'S 
THAT NOISE ? 


v 


} LOOK, HARDY! I KNEW IT! AN ff MERE ARE | | OUT OF OUR WAY! WE ARE 
iol u 


ql OLD CLOCK! NO DOUBT SOME jf 01 SEEKING OUR FORTUNE! 
F| PRICELESS ANTIQUE THAT WILL | RUNNING? 


BRING US A FORTUNE! te r 


THIS RARE CLOCK HAH! THE ALARM 
WE FOUND WILL PROBABLY 
a DOESN'T .EVEN 


OH YEAH? HOW'S : . DRAT! THAT 
THAT FOR AN STUPID LION 
' RUINED MY 
PLAN 10 BLOW 
UP GENERAL 
FOXHOLE ! 
TILL HAVE TO Vi 


ogee 


u| SAY, L NEVER |2 LIPPY, YOU DID THE CITY PARK A 
YOU CAN'T SEE 2 Be _| GREAT FAVOR BY TAKING AWAY THAT: 
\T FROM JAIL! BOMB FROM OUR PRICELESS STATUE! 
IT WAS A BRAVE DEED! 


FROM NOW ON, YOU AND HARDY 


ARE HONORARY CITIZENS OF THE WELL, MISTER COMMISSIONER, 
PARK,AND CAN STAY THERE! ANY Ps 


ST... PSST... PSST. 
OTHER FAVORS I CAN GRANT? - 


NOW I'VE SEEN EVERYTHING! A PARK 
BENCH THAT MAKES INTO A BED! 


iF ay raees 
K&S AL | : 
eae ee 


Si 
i 
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ANIMALS 


Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 
ing every day, what talented 
artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below. 
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AIRPLANES 


Our readers (that's you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below. 
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CHERUA'S AUTOGIRO 


Dennis Regan 
Wiscansin Rapids, Wisconsin 
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Man: I'd like a round-trip ticket to the moon. 
Ticket Seller: Sorry, sir, the moon's full right 
now. 

Dominic Fulco |I|—East Hartford. Connecticut 


Riddle: Why is the rooster always so neat? 
Answer: Because he always has his comb with 
him. 
Karen Statezny—Union Grove, Wisconsin 
Riddle: If a carrot and cabbage had a race, 
which would win? 
Answer: The cabbage, because it’s a head. 
Jean Hourihan—Uxbridge, Massachusetts 


Tom: | fell out of a ten-foot tree today. 
Harry: Were you hurt? 
Tom: No, | just fell three feet. 
Gwen Bryant—Aliceville, Alabama 


Poo oo ecoreseovesercc000000000 


Lady (standing in the middle of a busy street): 
Officer, can you tell me how to get to the 
hospital? 
Officer: Just stand where you are. 

James D. Rickard—Florence, Alabama 


Riddle: During what month do people talk the 
least? 

Answer: February — the shortest month of the 
year. 


"| MAIL ME Your : 
RIDDLES AND (fSeaN 


ae Vice. 
; £ JOKES To CH 
| : z- 


eae Eee 


Riddle: What is the difference between a run- 
ning man and a running dog? 
Answer: The man wears trousers and the dog 


Jody Knoell—Lewellen. Nebraska 


Riddle: What is a wisecracker? 
Answer: A smart cookie. 


pants, Patrick Brage—Chicago, Ilinols Linda Caspary—Fremont, California 
or Where should a dressmaker make her © Rigdje; Why isa policeman the the strongest 


man in the world? 
puayee Because he can hold up cars with one 
and; 


Marlene: On the outskirts of the city. 
Scott Hannah—Troy, Ohio 


Riddle: Why can't a bike stand up by itself? 
Answer: Because it’s two-tired! 
Terry Deal—Airville, Pennsylvanta 


Riddle: Why does the rain pour down in sheets? 
Answer: To cover the river bed. 
4 Ricky Largin—Birmingham, Alabama 


Customer: When | bought this cat you told me 
he was good for mice. He doesn't go near them. 
Clerk: Well, isn't that good for mice? 

Vincent Maiello—Bronx, New York 


Mother; What does that zero on your report 
card mean? 
Son: That's no zero. The teacher ran out of 
stars, so she gave mea moon. 

Sandra L. Kay—Parkersburg, West Virginia 


Riddle; What day of the year is a command to 
go forward? 
Answer: March fourth. 

Pamela Middleton—Alb: 


Cathy Rose~Oakland, California 


Riddle: Why is a cookbook exciting? 
Answer: It has some stirring pages. 
Gerald Romanzin—Calgary, Alberta, Canada 


Judge: Have you ever been up before me? 
Prisoner: | don't know, What time do you get 
up? 


BeooerevosreveeCDEL OOO DOSOOE000000 


Jerry Prock—Wiburton, Oklahoma 


iddle; Why did the farmer feed his cow 
money? 

Answer: To have rich milk: 

Roberta Greenwell—Clearlake Highlands, California 


Riddle: What did the beaver say to the tree? 
Answer: It was nice gnawing you. 
Ricky Fleehart—Bellevue, Washington 
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NO, ZIP... I DON'T | 
WANT TO GO TO THE 
FLy-IN THEATER 
| WITH YOU IN YOUR 
i FATHER'S 
SPACION WAGON! 


WHY RIDE ON A SAACE-CYCLE WHEN 
‘YOU CAN GO IN THE ZOOMER FAMILY'S 
SPACION WAGON? 


BECAUSE UMPTEEN OTHER 
COUPLES WOULD GO WITH 
US IN THE WAGON! 


I HAD TO DISAPPOINT THREE 

BUT ON THE |) - | OTHER COUPLES WHO WANTED [see 
CYCLE I'LL HAVE TO GO WITH US IN THE WAGON! a 
A CHANCE TO BE 4 : L d 

ALONE WITH 7 Ss / 700 ea! ¥ 


ZIP FORA | e > TEE, HEE! i 


BUT IT'S NOT REALLY TOO EEK! THEN IT OH, ZIP...LET'S NOT GO TO A: CORNY OLD 
- BAD... EVERYBODY'S GOING WON'T BE MUCH MOVIE...LET'S GO ON A PENI 

ON THEIR CYCLES NOW, AND Bi) DIFFERENT 

WE'LL ALL PARK TOGETHER! F ° 


NO, SILLY...LET'S GO TO THE [iam = 
MOON! IT'S PLENTY BRIGHT [i B HOLD ON... I'LL CUT IN THE SUPER ROCKET 
AND ROMANTIC / TO BOOST US INTO A LUNAR COURSE! 


FASTEN YOUR SEAT BELT... SAY... THERE'S NO ATTENDANT 
MOON LANDING NEAR... AT THE LUNCH STAND! 


(GULP!) A FOREIGN 
PLANETITE. «o 


NO FALSE MOVES 
OR 2727... 1 WILL 
BUZZ-YOU-OUT! 


HEY! IT'S AGAINST THE 
LAW TO DIG ON THE MOON!: 


AGAINST ZARTH'S LAWS...BUT WE SPACIANS | 
MAINE MOON DUST WHEREVER WE PLEASE! id 


AND I'LL STAND FOR 
NO ONE SQUEALING TO 
THE SPACE PATROL! 


i WHY, IT's ELROY! HE STOWED AWAY 
IN THE GLOVE COMPARTMENT! 


WHO'S AFRAID 
OF A BIG, BAD 


PUT DOWN 
THAT 
ANTIQUE | 
TOY, ELROY! 
7 


AGAINST A 
FOE LIKE THAT 
SPACIANsw 


iT 


| |You cAN'T Win | | 


(GROAN!) WE'RE 
ALONE TOGETHER 
NOW AND I THINK 


Ds, j 


TIED UP FOR 
KEEPS, I'M 
AFRAID! 


a ; 
igs UGH! THERE GOES ALL MY ; 


J 6-GOT TO GO HOME racr am 
9) WHILE I'M HOLDING MY 

BREATH! (GASP!) = | 

| 

SERVES YOU RIGHT! i 


> 2 
—— 


| YES, IN FACT, I LOOK FORWARD 
| TO MULTIDATING IN YOUR DAD'S 
SPACION WAGON! 


WHAT'S THE MATTE! 
DON'T LIKE TO DOUBLE 
DOGGONE! I WASN'T 
COUNTING ON 7#//S: 
KIND OF GROUP! 


GAS...I CAN'T BREATHE 
WITHOUT IT! 


THAT'S THE 
BOY... | 
UNTIE US! 


ONE THING... I'M 

CURED OF WANTING |. 

TO BE ALONE WITH {3 
YOU, ZIP! 


T'LL NEVER FEEL SAFE AGAIN |} 
? WITHOUT ££ROY ALONG! 
Lay 


@ 


It was a typical afternoon at 1313 Skeleton 
Road, the home of Mr. and Mrs. J. Evil Scien- 
tist. Mr. J. Evil was chuckling as he read his 
latest copy of ‘Poisons and Tropical Dis- 
eases" magazine. His dear wife, Goonda, was 
finishing the third arm on a sweater she was 
knitting to send to her cousin. 

Suddenly, Junior entered through the big 
wooden front door. His parents did not look 
up from what they were doing. 

“Er... Hi, folks. | brought somebody home 
with me,"’ stammered Junior nervously. 

“That's nice, dear. Take him upstairs and 
show him your toy guillotine,"’ said Goonda. 

“Yes, and don't let him fly away with it 
like Danny Dracula did," added J, Evil. 

“Er...he's not a playmate. He's a dog. Can 
| keep him? Huh? Can 1?" Junior bawled. 

“A dog!" both parents shouted in unison, 
as they turned to stare at a small shaggy 
pup standing in the doorway beside their 
son. He didn't stand there long. One look 
at Mr. and Mrs. J. Evil Scientist when they 
are angry is enough to send armies scurry- 
ing, not to mention one small puppy. 

“Awww, gee whiz! Now you scared him 
off,"’ sighed Junior. 

J. Evil stood up. It was lecture time. 

“Good! You know you are not to bring dogs 
home. They sniff around and break things in 
my laboratory. No more dogs, That's final!’’ 

“But, Pop, can’t | have any kind of pet?” 

“No! Cats are out. They make your mother 
nervous ever since her sister tried to turn 
her into one. Birds are out. They make the 
place too cheerful and that's awful. Horses 
eat too much. Goldfish...” 

“Never mind," interrupted Junior, walking 
out of the room. ‘You'd have an argument 
against any pet I'd bring home.”’ 


As Junior left, his mother felt that they 
had been a little harsh, and she decided to 
make him some toadstool cookies, 

Junior was alone in his mother's powder 
room,..where she kept her bat wing powder, 
buzzard bone powder, all her other powders, 
and the big black cauldron to mix them in. 
As he was wiping a tear from his eye, he 
suddenly spotted a black book on the shelf. 
“How to Conjure up a Dragon" was its title. 

“Yippee! That's it!’ cheered Junior. 

A few minutes later, Junior again entered 
the living room, calling behind him, ‘‘Here, 
Rover. Come on, Rover.” 

His father exploded, ‘‘Not another dog?”’ 

“Oh, no, Pop. A dragon,"" said Junior with 
pride. "You didn't say | couldn't have a 
dragon, so | conjured. this one up myself!” 

After his parents awoke from fainting, J. 
Evil walked over to his son, rolling up his 
sleeve as he walked. 

“I'm going to give you a good spanking. 
told you not to play with Mommy's magic."” 

But, as J. Evil got close to Junior, the 
dragon let out an angry snort of flame at 
Junior's dear old dad. 

J. Evil rolled down his sleeve. He had been 
around long enough to know better than to 
argue with a dragon. 

“Isn't that cute, Pop? He protects me.” 
Junior laughed gleefully. 

“Yeah. Heh, heh...cute,”” said J. Evil, 
forcing a smile.''He can stay for a while.” 

So, Junior has a pet. All day they play 
happily, with Rover fetching cars, burying 
and digging up houses...cute dragon tricks. 

And as he grows bigger every day, the 
question is no longer whether Junior's par- 
ents will let Rover stay at 1313 Skeleton 
Road, but if Rover will let them stay. 


vsefeTeons GEITING AHEAD THE HARD WAY 


T LUCKY MAXWELL McSWELL. Ke ‘. = G. ow," ELY €¢d 


HE HAS ANICE PARKING SPACE 


RESERVED RIGHT NEXT TO 
MR. SPACELY'S SPACE! ((weswett))= ener (a.seaceLy) (a.seaceLy) 


IE ALSO MAKES A BETTER | P 

THAN AVERAGE SALA\ }-| ME...I'VE GOT TO SUFFER ALONG 
; WITH AN ORDINARY SALARY,.,PLUS 

MULTILEVEL PARKING... 


Ve CREECH! | ; 
k none CREECH 1\ LIFE IS FOR THE SPACE 
SS \ BIRDS! I'M GONNA DO 

bs 4s SOMETHING ABOUT 


MY PAY IS PUNY AND MY PARKING . i 
PLACE |S A DISGRACE! I DEMAND ARE YOU YES! HEH... 
A BETTER DEAL! THROUGH, | DYNAMIC, 
JETSON? WASN'T I? 


NOW IT'S MY TURN...YOU'LL NOT RECEIVE A RAISE IN SALARY OR 
PARKING TILL YOU &4RNV /7; JETSON...DO YOU DIG ME? 


| HE'S RIGHT...I REALLY CAN'T COMPLAIN |] 
| WITH A JOB AS SIMPLE AS THIS! BUT 
HOW CAN I EVER BE WORTH MORE? 


| IT's No SECRET HOW 
0 IT, GEORGE... aD 
Ecco) } 


'S 
Io 
\ 
ic 


IT'S IDEAS THAT PAY HOOK THE INTER-DIGITAL TABULATINGLER TO 
OFF! AND I GIVE THE THE AUDIO SONIC-VISEO-VIBRATOR AND IN= 
BOSS LOTS OF THEM! CREASE THE OUTPUT OF DYNAMIC 

- AGITCHATATORS ! 


THAT'S USING THE OLD NOGGIN, McSWELL! J 
YOU'LL FINO SOMETHING EXTRA STUFFED 1S THAT YOU, JETSON? WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING AWAY FROM YOUR-2-R 


IN Your NEXT PAY ENVELOPE! 
: S QUE-E-c-c-s- 
1S THAT ALL THERE IS TO IT? 


{ OH, MY STRAINED BRAIN...IT'S | 
NOT EASY TO COME UP WITH 
MONEY-MAKING IDEAS! 


HMM... Z WONDER IF 
I COULD BUILD A HEY... THIS IS A FORMULA FROM 
BETTER ROBOT? EXPERIMENTAL LAB! 


OH! HERE'S ANOTE 
ON IT BY THE BOSS... 


"DON'T WASTE ANY 


SYNTHETIC CLOUD 
MORE TIME ON THIS!“ 


FORMULA! WHAT A 
FANTASTIC IDEA! 

I WONDER Why IT 
WAS THROWN AWAY? 


I CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT BUT IF I CAN DEVELOP IT INTO 
A GOOD SYNTHETIC CLOUD SOMETHING THAT'LL SELL... 
| WOULD BE...AND I GUESS YAHOO! I'LL BE A WHEEL JUST 
| THE BOSS COULON'T SEE LIKE Mc SWELL! 
ANY USE FOR IT, \ - <7 
EITHER! . ( 


JANO BACK AT THE EEK! WHY ARE YOU FOOLING WITH DINNER 
APARTMENT... WHEN WE HAVE A FOODARACKACYCLE? 


TUT, TUT, DEAR! THIS 
1S NOT FOOD! I'VE 
INVENTED A CLOUD! 


Greeo* 


SOUNDS LIKE YOU HAVE A FLAT! G2) 
rt STUFF! 


THE DIRECTIONS 
DON'T MENTION 
HISSING AS 
ONE OF ITS 
QUALITIES! 


" HEH! STUFF'S IT ADDS... 
AS A CLOUD, |_| HMM...AN AGILE MINO LIKE PUTTY IN PUTTY-HANDE! 
THIS STUFF fel DOESN'T STOP WITH MY HANDS! (ED 
1S A FLOP! A FLOP! NO,SIRREE! 


WHAT AN iDEA...WALL WE CAN DESIGN NEW FURNITURE 
AND ARRANGEMENTS EVERY DAY! 


TO WALL EVERYTHING! | | 
|] LET'S GET ITALL 
SET UP, AND THENI'LL 
‘SHOW THE BOSS! 


(WHEW!) THAT | ME,TOO! I'LL GET US BOTH A DRINK! 
went \(- 4 
. S wa =f lf 
é (2; 


Cle 


| YOU SHOULD 
] HAVE FILLED 
|| THE PITCHER, 


(GASP!) I'M 
GETTING DRIER |. 
EVERY SECOND! 


THE water's |[[I MUST BE DREAMING... 
BUT I WAS NEVER SO f = 

: IT DOESN'T 

; SEEM 10 BE 


DISAPPEARING 
RIGHT BEFORE THIRSTY IN A DREAM: 

CRACKED, 
= : BUT I'LL 
GET 


OUR EYES! 
ye ANOTHER 
CONTAINER 

FULL! 


ME... MY POOR 
| MARTIAN PALM NEEDS 
| A DRINK, TOO! 


ER... WH-WHAT'S 
GOING 


ai|As 


‘a 


BAW-W/ I JUST DOVE INTO | | SOMETHING VERY STRANGE 


THE BATHTUB, BUT THE WATER \S GOING ON HERE! 
DISAPPEARED! o 


sera | 
NG | 
! 


ey bet) 
HEY...SOMEBODY BRING | 
ME A DRINK... QUICK ‘ 


ISN'T LASTING, EITHER! | 
GOING...GOING.... | 


YOU PEOPLE 
DOING ‘IN 


aon OMIJUPITER! THIS SYNTHETIC |. 
HOW-GAN YOU BE THIRSTY || 
WHEN YOU'RE FLOODING 
THE FOLKS IN THE 


AS] APARTMENT DOWN- | 
SF | STAIRS? 
Owe y 
= 2} 8 
) 


| T'LL_CALL THE BOSS AND 
|] BUILT UP A DOWNPOUR BY HAVE HIM SENO OUT ONE 
ABSORBING MOISTURE FROM > OF HIS SCIENTISTS! 
EVERYTHING AROUND IT! 


YOU WERE A FOOL TO FOOL WITH T WAS TRYING TO CAPITALIZE 
A DISCARDED FORMULA, JETSON... ON SOMEONE ELSé'S 
IT WAS THROWN AWAY BECAUSE INVENTION! FROM NOW ON, 
IT'S SO DANGEROUS! m \v T'M GOING TO GET AHEAD 
62) ) STRICTLY ON MY OWN! 


} HEH! AND THANKS TO THIS THIRST, I'VE COME Ut 
WITH THIS METHOD OF TAKING A BREAK WITHOUT 
] CAUSING A WORK STOPPAGE! 


I'M GIVING YOU A RAISE, JETSON 
AND MAKING YOU TOP MAN IN THE 
PARKING LOT PILE! 


(AND THE NEXT DAY... 
BOY, THAT CLOUD TOOK 


A LOT OUT OF ME...I'M 
STILL THIRSTY! 


DINOSKURIA 


IGUANODON 


Living mainly on twigs of pine trees, the 
iguanodon used its long tongue to draw 
down its food, much as a giraffe does, 


Loping across the European continent of a 
hundred million years ago, the iguanodon 
was: a harmless plant-eating dinosaur, de- 
spite its stern appearance. Standing about 
eighteen feet high and measuring over thirty 
feet long, it advanced with hops on its pow- 
erful hindlegs, although it could move on 
all fours. The iguanodon’s strong, long tail 
could serve as a lashing weapon, ora 
counterbalance as it made a short gallop on 
its hindlegs. Its name means “iguana tooth” 
as its teeth resemble those of a giant iguana. 


The iguanodon’s small forelegs had five 
digits, with the thumb shaped. into a sharp 
spine it could use for defending itself. 
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